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friends in Drigh Road. Arnold Bennett, whose critical judge-
ments I took as gospels, till he bracketed me last week with
D.H.L. as a stylist (a stylist ye giddy gods! The greatest lack in
all my writing is a style: to replace the echoes of Oxford and
academic respectability of my prose) said the perfect word about
Ulysses^ when he swore that Joyce had made novel-reading a form
of penal servitude. But penal servitude is in character at Drigh
Road.

I hope you continue steadily. They say that Porto Fino and
T.E.L. represented you in Paris. A little like steak and onion: I
hope Porto Fino will not be sold. Its sea and sky were lovely in
your big room.

Rothenstein, provoked kindly by you, wrote to me. I answered
him.

Remember me to Dobson, if ever you are forgiven for carrying
off his (ex-my) Ulysses. Tell him I am reading it steadily. Every-
thing is steady in the world now, except Arnold Bennett, who
totters. Yours                                                                      T.E.S.

D.H.L. of course is a quite prodigious fellow: and it's a sin
against decency and proportion for A.B. to let the unhappy like-
ness of our names bracket us publicly, If I could have published
. Revolt under any other name I'd have left D.H.L. in his sole use.
It's like writing an ode to a pet rabbit and signing it Shakespeare.

307:   TO D. G. HOGARTH
19 .v. 2 7                                                                                   [ Karachi]
Yours of 24/iv/27 last mail.
I'm afraid The Seven Pillars was rather a bitter pill for C.MJD.1
to swallow. The tone of it must have shocked him. I did not
send it, till he had twice written to me asking for it Fve always
suspected Cockerel] or Garnett of putting him up to ask me: the
old man was long insensible to such things^ and seldom looked at
any recent writing It was a pity he ran into mine: but I couldn't
decently refuse him the sight of it3 could I? [45 lines omitted]
1 C. M. Doughty.